THE BRETHREN EVANGELIST. 


Is the Bible Tmef 

"You believe in the Bible, I presume V" said a 
man to his fellow-passenger in the railway car. 

K "Certainly I do," was the instant reply. "I pre 

en me you believe in it because of your mother's 
teaching?" said the fir*t man in a sneering tone. 
"Precisely so," was the answer ; "I do believe in 
the Bible for that, among other good reasons." 
"1 don't see," was the reply, "how that can be a 
good reason. Suppose your mother had been born 
a Hottentot, you would then have believed in idol 
atry; or if she had been an Indian woman, you 
would have had faith in Juggernaut." "I prob- 
ably should," replied the other. "I am surprised 
to hear you own it. Nine-tenths of the people 
who believe in the Biblo have no better reason for 

f their faith than just this ; their fathers taught it to 
them, and their mothers made them Say their prat- 
ers j and so they believe in religion. I am inde- 
pendent. I don't- mean to believu anything be 
cause somebody else does bo. 

"Slop, "said the other; Slop right there, and 
hear me a moment. I was taught the Bible by my 
mother, by her life as well a* her lips. The Bible 
made my mother the best, the sweetest, noblest 
woman I ever knew. It was her strength in lile, 
her comfort in sickness, her all in death. I paw 
what it did (or her, and I started with every pre- 
sumption in its favor. I have other, and perhaps 
to you they would be stronger, reasons for believ- 
ing in my Bible. But let me tell you that for my- 
sell the strongest of all reasons is that my mother, 
such a mother, taught me its truths. I had a 
Christian home. I have traveled some, and I 
know that there is not a Christian home on the 
continent of Africa, there is not one in Asia, aside 
from what the religion of the Bible has done with- 
in a few years just past. In the hitt of a Hotten- 
tot, or in the tent of a Bedouin Arab, I should have 
been taught in another religion, exactly as I should 
have been taught in another kind of astronomy, 
and natural philosophy, and geology. What then? 
shall I think less of the true system of astronomy, 
because I was educated to believe it in Christian 
New England, or dou tit the facts of natural history 

J because Agassiss taught them to me in America? 
Shall I believe less firmly the lacts of science be 
cause I learned them under circumstances most 
advantageous, in places where they could best be 
learned, and from the best of teachers? And as 
for you, sir," turning to the other, "let me say juat 
this ; either you had or did not have an early 
Christian home. If yon had a pious hither and a 
praying mother, and now have turned away from 
the Holy book, you are, I am certain, far less of a 
man morally for it. For you have not the sana- 
tions of that Book when you do right ; nor its 
warnings when tempted to do wrong. Yon are 

rt< * not so pure, so strong in principle. Right and 
wrong, good and evil, are not words with bo much 
meaning as they would have had if you had read 
your Bible and striven to shape your life by its di 
rections. Or, if you had no Christian home, if 
your patents were not devout people, then you 
sUir ted in life under a terrible disadvantage, a 
disadvantage to your moral nature a-t great as it 
would have been to your physical nature if you 
had been born without feet or without hands. And 
instead of you reproaching me for my mother's re- 
ligion, I am the one who should pity you for the 
terrible calamity under which you commenced life 
— the calamity of not having a Christian home. 
"Yes," continued the young man, "I do believe in 
the Bible, in part at least, iwoause my mother did. 
And it is dealer because it was her Bible, and my 
God is more reverenced because he was my moth- 
er's God, and Christ is loved because he was my 
mother's Savior, and heaven is more precious be- 
cause tilt heaven of the Bible is my mother's heav- 
en." 

And the skeptic was silent. What was there 
for him to sav V — D. W. Frauncb. 


The Man and Hi* Age. 
There is a beautiful relation between some men 
and the age which gave thorn birth. One can not 
fail to see, after & careful inquiry into their, lives 
and the impulse which directed them, that they 
were guided first of all by a providential hand, and, 
not leas important, that they were willing to be led 


by it. Every generation has iu needs. They are 
piwitive. and clear as the ami in the Bfcy, and yet 
only a few seem to have the clear vision to ate them. 
It is a false view to imagine that any man is a 
mere child of destiny. What is destiny but a 
ei run in st;ii i ee? There is no iron rut into which 
any man must i tin whether he will or not. Follow 
out any great and useful career, and see its service 
to humauity, and there can be no mistake as to 
the prompt and ready service which responded to 
the divine call. There are men, and not a few of 
them, whom God seems to have designed for a 
great work ; and yet beciuse of their unwillingness 
to perform it, they dropped into the inaction which 
leads to oblivion, and others took their places. 
Many of God's best workmen were not his first 
choice. They developed a faith and wonderful 
readiness for service which he accepted, and which 
placed them where others had refused to go. There 
are many who, in this way, have taken the crowns 
which have been welded of titiett guld for other 
brows. 

***** 

To do one's duty to his times aright there mu»t 
be no feeling of disquiet and dread. There must 
be a perfect acquiescence in the divine will. It is 
when we revolt against this will, and want every- 
thing our own way, and wish to shape our own des 
tiny, that God keeps scepters from our hands, and 
bids others walk up the step way to thrones possi- 
ble for us. To perform our work with manly feat- 
lessness, just where God places us, whether on the 
cold north side of a great granite bo wider or in the 
broad open prairie, is the only path to the highest 
and best service. Away with all complaints 
against successful competitors. In God's great 
plan there is no competition. Each has his minis- 
try, if only he will perform it. Wise indeed is he 
who learns early that the path to the highest use- 
fulness is by the way of the most complete I rust- 
fid ness in the leading Hand. — Chiustian Adv<>- 
catk. 


The West Not Shown. 

After we do all we can in the way of making our 
light shine before men, there is still a part of the 
life remaining that no man can see. It .nay, too, 
be the best we have If one be modest, as Christians 
ought to be, he will hesitate about speaking out 
fully, and to all men, the things of his inner life 
which deeply interests him, but about which he 
may have more or less uncertainty. If, on the 
other hand, he be without uncertainty and has the 
blessing of a well-grounded full assurance, he will 
be possessed of 30 much that he can not tell it if he 
will. The infinite grace that is given him is not 
to be expressed in finite words; is not, indeed, to be 
formulated in hia own thoughts. In looking, there- 
fore, at Christians of the better kind, let us not 
conclude that they have set out before the public 
in their declaration and good deeds the very uest 
they have. 

There is a reserve of grace that they do not 
wish to exhibit, or that they can not illustrate in 
their best preform ances. A real Christians, living 
in near communion with bis Master, is always 
better than his chief performances show him to 
be, — Ukitkd Presbyterian. 


Mi ulster ln£. 
Pure religion and undefilcd is "ministering," not 
the other thing, "being ministered unto." It is 
handing over the morning paper to another for first 
perusal. It is vacating a pleasant seat by the fire 
for one who comes in chilled. It is giving up the 
moat restful arm-chair or sofa- corner for one who 
is weary. It is "moving up" in the pew to let the 
new-comer sit down by the entrance. It is rising 
from your place to darken the blind when the sun's 
ray streams in too brightly on §ome face in the 
circle. It is giving up your own comfort and con- 
venience every time for the comfort and convenience 
of another. This is at once true courtesy and real 
Christianity. If we mean to copy the spirit of the 
Master, we must be ready in every relation of life 
and at every hour of the day to give up being wait- 
ed upon, and to practice this self- sacrificing, benefi- 
cent and "ministering" graciousnees of spirit and 
conduct. — Rfiv. A. L. Stone, d. d. 


Superior Ability. 
How much easier it is lo sw defects than to see 
beautieB in anything at which we look. No art ed- 
ucation is requisite to the perceiving of a broken 
arm or nose, an ancient Grecian statue, or of the 
weather-stains on its marble surface; but it does 
require a trained eye and a cultivated taste to rec- 
ognize the lines of beauty, and the tokens of power, 
in a discolored and a battered fragment of a master 
work of art. And bo it is in the reading of a book, 
or in the observing of a character. The ability to 
perceive that which is worthy, and that which is 
admirable, is higher and rarer than the ability to 
perceive errors and flaws. This truth has been 
newly illustrated in the recent Sunday school study 
of the life and writings of David. No teacher or 
scholar has been too stupid to see David's fault. 
Only here and there one has been noble enough, 
and clear-eyed enough, to recognize the exceptional 
high qualities, and the transcendent attraction of 
character, which lifted David above his fellows as a 
man among men, and which have uiven him & 
larger personal influence for good over the minds 
and hearts of succeeding generations than any other 
mere man since the world began. And so, again, 
this truth is continually being illustrated. Let 
him who would have the credit of superior ability 
bo careful not to criticise or to condemn too freely; 
for that is a sure mark of inferiority. The power to 
point out beauty and worth, where others would 
pass it by, is, in itself, a proof of excellence. Why 
can not all aim at that higher standard? — The 
Sunday School Time*. 


The True Shepherd's Voice. 
A man in India was accused of stealing sheep, lie 
was brought before the judge, and the supposed 
owner of the sheep was present. Both claimed 
the sheep and had witnesses to prove their claims; 
so it was not easy to decide to whom the sheen 
belonged. Knowing the habits of the shepherds 
and the sheep, the judge ordered the animal to be 
brought into court and sent one of the two men in- 
to the other room while he told the other to call 
the sheep and see whether it would come to him. 
But the poor sheep, not knowing "the voice of a 
stranger" would not go to him. In the meantime, 
the other man in the adjoining room growing im- 
patient, gave a kind of call, upon which the 
sheep bounded away towards him at once. This 
call was the way in which he had been used to call 
the sheep and it was at once decided that he was 
the real owner, — Sel. 


Don't Jest with the Bible. 

A gentleman of keen wit used often to point hia 
remarks with some apt quotation from the Bible, 
A friend who greatly admired him was present in 
his last hours, and asked with deep sympathy 
what was the future outlook. 

"Very gloomy, indeed," was his response. Sur- 
prised and deeply pained, he hastened to quote 
some precious promises suited to the solemn 
hour. 

"I have spoiled them all tor myself," was his 
answer. "There is not one but is associated with 
3omeje8t." 

His light went out in darkness, though his 
name was on the church- roll. What a lesson is 
here for all who are willing to be taught by iti 
Lay tt to heart. — The Life- Boat. 


Nothing is so disagreeable as to hear a man con- 
tinually prating his own achievements. 

How often do we look upon God as our last and 
feeblest resource. We go lo him because we have 
nowhere else to go. And thou wc learn that the 
storms of life have driven us, not upon the rocks, 
but unto the desired haven. 

Our vital union with Christ is a very old truth, 
yet it is one that is over new— a surprise to the be- 
liever as he goes on and tries it. To many of us, 
doubtless, it has been a new discovery long after 
othertruths weregrasped. First, let us understand 
that it is a fact. I find more and more that the 
right order in which to regard the life of the soul 
is this: First, fact, then faith ; then, as the result, 
feeling. — Rev. H. G. C. Moule. 


